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of an adviser and ally. There could be no danger in
consulting the headman. In any case it would be
dangerous for Babehami to oppose him, and there
was every reason to believe that Babehami would
be only too^ glad of an opportunity of working
against Babun and Punchi Menika.
Next day, after he had eaten the evening meal, in
the headman's house, and while he was sitting in
the compound with Babehami, chewing betel, he
opened the subject.
"I thought to get your wife's brother to oversee
my chenas. He is a good man, I think."
Babehami spat.   "What will you pay him?"
"One-twentieth of the crop. He is a good man
to work/'
"He is a good worker. His chena is always the
best, but he is a fool. He has brought disgrace
upon us."
"Is he married to that woman?"
"No. He went to her father's house and lives
there with her."
"It would be a good thing to take him from them.
Is he not tired of her now?"
"He was mad about her. He would not listen
to reason."
"Ah, but that was at first, long ago. They say the
man first finds heaven in a woman, later in a field,